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Before youread
UG 3RY HH YU

Many years passed. Ernest was now a man of middle age. To his neighbours, who never suspected that he was anything
more than an ordinary and familiar face, he was only a humble and hardworking, though thoughtful, person.

T AT AT TTY | 3R 37 HeqH MY T TG UT | 30 TSRyl & forg, forg - i g 78t fopan o foh 9 U WneRT 3R
IRRITAER & 31 $ 17 181 U1, a8 Had Ue 7w SiR T, BTaiics faaReie aafde o |

Butwhataboutthe old prophecy? Was it ever fulfilled? Let us read and find out.

AP R Higsgarfi IR A s g i gl gs? SMEUUGA 8 SR UdTdRd ¢ |

The years hurried on, and brought white hairs upon the head of Ernest, and made wrinkles across his forehead and furrows
in his cheeks. He was an old man. But not in vain had he grown old; more numerous than the white hairs on his head were
the wise thoughts in his mind. And Ernest had ceased to be obscure. Unsought for, undesired, had come the fame which so
many seek. He had become famous beyond the limits of the valley. College professors, and even the active men of cities,
came from far to see and converse with Ernest, and he received them with gentle sincerity, and spoke freely with them of
whatever came uppermost, or lay deepest in his heart or their own. While they talked together, his face would brighten,
unawares, and shine upon them, as with a mild eveninglight.

T STea]-STeal sad T, 3R 3we & R TR Tha 1 311 7Y, 3R IT [ 718 TR GRET o 72 3R 39 et firges e |
T8 Ud gl ATCH! T | it A T I8 GgT 7181 61 71T UT; 39D R IR 37 lhe, a1l ¥ dal HUH 36D F 1 gfaHH f[aar
3 | 3R 3T 3RTP BT §E B T T | 3 fa T, sraifesa ufifs fireh it ot sies aufdd ST & € | ag urct &t
Jrsif | S18R uRig 81 7T T | Tl & WIthER, 7R U8T a0 b WERl & Alehd T3, 31 F e o1k 39 I a1aiid &
% fog QR T 3Tl &, 3R 98 I7hT U s ued! I WITd SRl 4T 3R 378 G HR aladid Bl T, off $& 1 396 a1 37
T o 3o e H STeR a1 TTERTE H <aT a1 U7 | S8 3 Udh W1y §Td & 3, 1 BT A6’ THdT, 3FSH gidT, iR ST W
TG, ST {3 U b I A BIAT h A BT 8|

While Ernest had been growing old, God had granted a new poet to this earth. He, too, was a native of the valley, but had
spent the greater part of his life in distant cities, pouring out his sweet music everywhere. Neither was the Great Stone Face
forgotten, for the poet had celebrated it in a poem. The songs of this poet found their way to Ernest. He read them after his
customary toil, seated on the bench before his cottage door. As he read he lifted his eyes to the mountain.

Safds 3Fiee g1 81 8T 4T, HITaH 3 39 &Rl & fore Ues T ofa e ur1 a5 Hirerdt o1 ue fHardt un, afes s sl @t
T e QR UG T G o118 30 11 T itd 1 foreRd g foramam o1 | =81 He RIa 4 &b 4a Urn T, Fifes sbid = 39T
T Hiadr § quiH a1 U1 U Hd & M 3 d% Ugd | ST 35 U TRT URSH & &1g, 301 SUS! & &arsl &
YA ST R IGH UGT | d ITH UG, ST UgTS 1 3R T |
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“O Great Stone Face,” he said, “is not this man worthy to be your likeness?”
The face seemed to smile, but did notanswer.

I Hel, S e R T8, "FT 98 SMeHT 31Ue I IH+ a1 & A gl g 2"
DGR BRI g 3T A, A+ ofara e & |

Now it happened that the poet, though he lived so far away, had not only heard of Ernest but had thought much about his
character and wished to meet this man whose wisdom walked hand in hand with the noble simplicity of his life. One
summer day, therefore, he arrived at Ernest's door, where he found the good old man holding a book in his hand, which he
read and, then, with a finger between the leaves, looked lovingly at the Great Stone Face.

3 T g 3T fob 1, gTcifer 98 Sgd QR I8dT AT, 5 7 had 3 & aR H AT YT, dfch 3T IR & IR H 9gd Iiam 4T 3R
T ATH I firem &t BT &1 T I ISP Sl o1 THTTRITS T1eT it &b TIY-T1Y 9T UT| ST, U TH( & fo a8
3 % TRaTS! TR Ugdl, o8t S¥ el g I & 30 31U B U fobdlTe Uahg g urn, ford I Uet o, finy, gmi & ol
T 3Tel & 1Y, HeH R a1 IR R 4 ¢ |

“Good evening,” said the poet. “Can you give a traveller a night's shelter?”
“Gladly,” answered Ernest; and then he added, smiling, “I think [ never saw the Great Stone Face look so hospitably at a
stranger”

Hiq A el THWBR |7 "7 Y U ATA1 1 U I1d 1 ¥ S bl 87"
3iee = ofaTe fea, =it 4,"; TR AR 39 RGRId §U e, "3l Ol 6 [ A HeH a1 g& I U el o SR 3ot
AEH-AmST ¥ ¢&d gU B Tei g |

The poet sat down beside him, and he and Ernest talked together. Never before had the poet talked with a man like Ernest,
sowise,and gentle, and kind. Ernest, on the other hand, was moved by the living images flung out of the poet's mind.

A TGS T H 96 T, 3R I TUT 3 3 T A I BT i A Ugd dH} 3iee oI oafad & Iy a1d et ot o, ga-r
ST, 3R U, 3R TG | GURT 3R, 31 Hid & T U G1eR M aTell o fad Siadl gRI g T |

As Ernest listened to the poet, he imagined that the Great Stone Face was bending forward to listen too. He gazed into the
poet'seyes.
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“Who are you, my gifted guest?” he asked.
The poetlaid his finger on the book that Ernesthad been reading.
“You have read these poems,” said he. “You know me, then, for [ wrote them.”

HfA 7 3 P fHde IR U JTreht 3 fS g ug @
I HEl, "I A HAAI UG S 17" Y MY G &, aifoh B 3w forar T |

“Who are you, my gifted guest?” he asked.
The poetlaid his finger on the book that Ernesthad been reading.
“You have read these poems,” said he. “You know me, then, for [wrote them.”

Hig A 3 Pt e IR U= e 3 S ag ug W@
I HEl, A A HAAT UGS 17 A MU &, a1 H 32 forar T

Again and again, Ernest examined the poet's features; he turned towards the Great Stone Face then back. He shook his head
and sighed.

e A IR-IR Bd | faRivarafi &t Sid ot 98 TeT RIar @ & ik g7, fOhR aruw g T | 33 301 RR fRaex et
Tl |

"Why are yousad?” inquired the poet.

“Because,” replied Ernest, “all through life | have awaited the fulfillment of a prophecy, and when I read these poems, |
hoped thatit mightbe fulfilled in you.”

"You hoped,” answered the poet, faintly smiling, “to find in me the likeness of the Great Stone Face. I am not worthy to be its
likeness.”

HIA YR, IS R gr”

31 3 Sfare o, iifep, ol Sfiaa H 8 U yfasaarolt & IR E19 &1 SaoiR fhar B, 3R oie 39 39 pfaansii i g,
T3 Sl o a8 MU A G gl aadl g |
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"And why not?” asked Ernest. He pointed to the book. “Are not those thoughts worthy?”

“You can hear in them the distant voice of a heavenly song. But my life, dear Ernest, has not corresponded with my thoughts.
[ have had grand dreams, but they have been only dreams. Sometimes I lack faith in my own thoughts. Why, then, pure
seeker ofthe good and true, should you hope to find me in the face of the mountain?”

3 AT, "R T RN I frara ot 3R 3Ry e | "an d faaR g =i 8

"3 3 H U a1 a1 g 1 3MTaTel G qebdl € | AT 1O Sfi¥e, BRT SitaT, TR =i & wry Od -Tel @rar g | 89w
I TW A, A AR TR €8 | FE IR g S Bl faaRt R fay 7t <edr | a9, 7, o iR = & YS
oI B1hX H, USTS o digx & g3 delTe- &l SR I@d g1 "

The poetspoke sadly and his eyes were wet with tears. So, too, were those of Ernest.

Atthe hour of sunset, as had long been his custom, Ernest was to speak to a group of neighbours in the open air. Together he
and the poetwent to the meeting place, arm in arm. From there could be seen the Great Stone Face.

BRI G BIFR BeT IR TP 3 A YA BITS | s Ry eriee pl af g g o |
TN & qHY, S b e Tr 3 3T RaTe! IgT 4T, 3 ! Got R IR USIRYE! & U Y I a1d Bt At | 98 3R
I3 TP T BT T BTY STABR S5 I ol g UR Y | IgT Y HeT R @ &1 a1 ST g ol

Ernest threw a look of familiar kindness around upon his audience. He began to speak to the people what was in his heart
and mind. His words had power, because they agreed with his thoughts; and his thoughts had reality and depth, because
they harmonised with the life which he had always lived. It was not mere breath that the preacher uttered; they were the
words of life. A life of good deeds and selfless love was melted into them. The poet, as he listened, felt that the life and
character of Ernest were a nobler strain of poetry than he had ever written. His eyes filled with tears and he said to himself
thatnever was there so worthy a sage as that mild, sweet, thoughtful face, with the glory of white hair diffused aboutit.

3R IR SR 3107 g =i TR Ui Sardar & 91 3T | 39 Al ¥ 98 Sl SR AT ot 3uds fad ofik fammr o
I sl A Wifea o, ifer 3 30 faRl ¥ weHd 3; 3R 39 fGaRi o aRdfadwmdr iR Texrs ff, Fife I 3asiaa s ary
G gU S 39 gHI St 5T T | 98 had T -Ta] A S USRI = SdT; d Sitd o Xeg ¥ | 3w &l 3R Fard I
T Sa S8 G 7T AT | i = S B AT, S o1 b 3fiRe BT oifaH SiR aia Sidal &1 U e W o7 o/ 3o
ot T foram Ut | ST SR RIS T UR T8 3R I W A Pl for 391 goob, WS, faareia e aran, forad athe ara
S ARG g g I, S Ts A gfgum afad Hy et T |

Atadistance, butclearly to be seen, high up in the golden light of the setting sun, appeared the Great Stone Face, with white
mists around it, like the white hairs around the brow of Ernest. At that moment, Ernest's face took on an expression so
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grand that the poet was moved to throw his arms up and shout. “Behold! Behold! Ernest is himself the likeness of the Great
Stone Face!”

TS W R, A1 WY T Y ST S -1 a1, T 1 gt AL 7 ey SR, He™ Rran g e fean, forads art
3R e g ot S 3ie B Hig & S1IUT & g a1 bl ave Ul | S UH, 31ve & dgX TR Ueh 3ot U 3ifiyafa oms
B Hfa s i ol SR foran iR foream | <@ S i & g & T R 4@ & 99 Hd ¢!

Then all the people looked, and saw that what the poet said was true. The prophecy was fulfilled. But Ernest, having
finished what he had to say, took the poet's arm, and walked slowly homeward, still hoping that some wiser and better man
than himselfwould by and by appear, bearing a resemblance to the Great Stone Face.

fopR Tt &l = e, SfR <t o fa = ol g1 98 9 T | HiasaTof gt 85 | Qifch SiRe, = S0 Y HTW $= & 1S,
BId DI 915 Uhgl, AR TR-R TR BT SR I 71, 39 IBIIG b 1Y o ITH P P FHIAGR 3R I5aR SHTGH! dHHI =
FH e g, o T e i Sf e gt

NATHANIELHAWTHORNE
T §TI U
(abridged)
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